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OP 


HON. FREDERICK GC. HICKS, 


On NEW YORK. 


Mr. HICKS. Mr. Speaker, it is not for me to review the 
story of Lincoln’s life or relate the memories and traditions 
which cluster around his name. That story, with its pathos 
and trials, its tragedies and triumphs, its humor and its sad- 
ness, has been told so often that it is impossible to illuminate 
the picture or add to the reverence and the homage which the 
world pays to Abraham Lincoln. 

Born in obscurity, nurtured in abject poverty, he closed life's 
fitful course the grandest figure of his generation, the noblest 
contribution of America to an enlightened civilization. 


Tor many and mary an age proclaim, 
At civic revel and pomp and game, 

With honor, honor, honor to him, 
Eternal honor to his name. 


The life of Lincoln, with its contrasts and contradictions, de- 
fies analysis and refutes the theory of heredity. The environ- 
ment in which he was reared is in direct antithesis to the in- 
spiring significance of his life. Misjudged, maligned, ridiculed, 
yet undaunted and undismayed, sustained by the unseen Hand 
that guides the destinies of men, he trod the weary path alone. 

In that mysterious laboratory of Nature which knows aught 
of birth or wealth or station his brow was touched by the 
magic wand. Through the privations of his early years, in the 
gloom of struggle, the invisible flame within glowed with an 
effulgent light. In the quiet of the wilderness, by the blazing 
logs on the hearth of the rude cabin which to-day we venerate 
above the abode of princes, there came to him from the eternal 


silence of the starry sky that long, far call. 
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In Lincoln were combined the noblest attributes of the mind, 
the heart, the soul. The stones in the foundation upon which 
was reared the structure of his life were simplicity, honesty, 
sincerity, and sympathy, bound together in enduring strength 
by his faith in his fellow men, his faith in his country, and his 
faith in his God. Where was the touch that raised him to such 
heights? What was the loadstone of his power? Wherein lay 
the secret whereby he stands forth the embodiment of the ideals 
and the personification of the spirit of the Nation? We ask, 
but we ask in vain. No positive, final answer has yet been given 
to the query. 

In the crisis through which the Nation is passing let us keep 
constantly before us the memory and deeds of Lincoln; let his 
unswerving courage and lofty patriotism be our guide in this 
hour of trial and tribulation. We may be divided upon issues 
affecting our domestic policy, but upon the preservation of the 
rights and dignity of the Nation there can be no division. Upon 
that subject, Mr. Speaker, we stand united as Americans, and 
our determination to maintain absolute and inviolate the honor 
of the flag must rise supreme to all prejudice for or against any 
of the contending powers; superior now and always to the 
selfish interests of other nations. Let the spirit of Lincoln the 
patriot, Lincoln the American, strengthen our hands and give 
courage to our hearts, and so enable us to face the problems of 
the present as he met those of the past, with the full measure 
of devotion to our country. 

The acclaim of loyalty and patriotism which wells from the 
hearts of the Nation’s representatives on the floor of Congress 
upon every allusion to the name of Lincoln is a benediction of 
the past and an inspiration for the future. Forgetting sectional 
animosities, rising above political prejudices, every State offers 
its tribute of affection and veneration to the memory of the 
martyred President and proclaims its loyalty and devotion to 
a great united country. The honor of that name is the heritage 
of all, North and South. The bitterness and the anguish 
engendered by the mighty conflict of a half century ago have 


faded away; the dark clouds of hate and jealousy which hard- 
37256—15478 


4 


ened the hearts of men on both sides of that struggle have given 
place to the sunshine of respect and confidence. Under the 
softening influence of that noble sentiment of Lincoln, “ With 
malice toward none and with charity toward all,” the line of 
Mason and Dixon has been obliterated. Across the chasm 
once drenched with the blood of heroes are extended the 
hands of brothers, brothers who like— 


The mighty mother turns in tears 
The pages of her battle years, 
Lamenting all her fallen sons. 


To you gentlemen of the Southland in whose veins flow the 
blood of the soldiers in gray, who in your magnanimity claim 
that Lincoln is yours as well as ours, let me answer, as one from 
the North, Yes; Lincoln is yours as well as ours, and Lee is 
ours as well as yours. [Applause.] But in revivifying the 
memories of the past I would rather forget that there are 
any yours. I prefer to remember only that it is all ours; that 
American greatness and American heroism knows no section 
and belongs to no generation; that in our nationalism we are 
all Americans united in a common cause, possessed of a com- 


mon love for country and for flag. [Applause.] 
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